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like sullen dogs, who would rather, in their self-willed-
ness and madness, sit still and be shot through, or cut
to pieces/ than implore for mercy. When the day
broke upon this handful of forlorn but dauntless spirits,
the soldiers, we are told, entering the swamp, 'saw
several heaps of them sitting close together, upon whom
they discharged their pieces laden with ten or twelve
pistol bullets at a time, putting the muzzles of the pieces
under the boughs, within a few yards of them; so as,
besides those that were found dead, many more were
killed and sunk into the mire, and never were minded
more by friend or foe.'
Can any one read this plain unvarnished tale without
admiring the stern resolution, the unbending pride, the
loftiness of spirit, that seemed to nerve the hearts of
these self-taught heroes, and to raise them above the
instinctive feelings of human, nature? When the Gauls
laid waste the city of Borne, they found the senators
•clothed in their robes, and seated with stern tran-
quillity in their curule chairs: in this manner they suf-
fered death without resistance or even supplication.
Such conduct was, in them, applauded as noble and
magnanimous; in the hapless Indian it was reviled as
•obstinate and sullen. How truly are we the dupes of
show and circumstance! How different is virtue, cloth-
ed in purple and enthroned in state, from virtue, naked
.and destitute, and perishing obscurely in a wilderness!
But I forbear to dwell on these gloomy pictures. The
-eastern tribes have long since disappeared; the forests
that sheltered them have been laid low; and scarce any
traces remain of them in the thickly-settled states of
New England, excepting here and there the Indian name
of a village or a stream. And such must, sooner or later,

